MIDWIFERY
make him eligible later on for residence in the
Richmond, though all he had to ** dress " this morning
he told me was a housemaid's knee. Where the
dressing came in I couldn't . . ,
" You forget, my good man, that while I am on
duty I have charge of the Labour Ward, and while
on duty I am responsible."
" I suppose you were irresponsible when you were in
charge of the Conception Ward in Harcourt Street ?"
" He had a consultation with his father, I under-
stand," said Barney. It was a bit hard. " There is
a dialectic of conception in every parturition, I believe,"
said Vincent, referring to me in jest. But I took it
patiently. After all, what is philosophy for if you
can't take a joke ?
But Medlicott did not look like taking all this
codding as a joke. God knows what he mightn't
have done, but a sudden piercing scream reached the
room from the room overhead and silenced us all
but Lame Murta, who was not supposed to be in a
hospital at all but at the hustings:
" To rescue the farmers of Ireland from this dire
condition the Wyndham Act was devised. I say
devised advisedly because it was not prepared and
thrust with a * take it or leave it * at our heads." The
ceiling began to shake. Medlicott got up, and in
a half-friendly way, not chucking it until he had first
caught his eye, he slung an empty across the table at
Vincent's head. Vincent put his hand up, but the
bottle flew up and got the orator in the waistcoat.
The Lame Lad caught it and said, as if replying to
a heckler, " The emptiness of this contribution is only
equalled by the emptiness of the skull of him who
flung it at a representative of the Irish people." We
cheered the Lame Fellow and sent him up a full one.
Another scream startled the air.
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